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(3) 
EEHEL HEE SHELOSES 
HYMN L 


| To—Father, our Hearts we lift. 


1 ESUS, my Loxsp, attend 
Thy fallen Creature's Cry, 
And ſhew Thyſelf the Sinner's Friend, 
And ſet me up on high; 
From Hell's oppreſſive Power, 
From Earth and Sin releaſe, 
And to thy Father's Grace reſtore, 
And to thy perfect Peace. 


2 For this, alas! I mourn 
In helpleſs Unbelief, 

But Thou my wretched Heart canſt turn, 
And heal my Sin and Grief; 
Salvation in thy Name 
To dying Souls is given, 

And All may, tho' thy Merit, claim 
A Right to Life and Heaven. 


3 Thy Blood and Righteouſneſs, 4 
I make my only Plea, : = 
My preſent and eternal Peace a 
Are both deriv'd from Thee: 
Rivers of Life Divine 
From Thee their Fountain flow, 
And all who know that Love of Thine, 
The Joy of Angels know. 


4 O then impute, impart 
To me thy Righteouſneſs, 
And let me taſte how good Thou art, 
How full of Truth and Grace: 


* The firft of Hymns on the Great Fefligals, 
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4 REDEMPTION HYMNS. 


That Thou can gere forgive 
I long to teſtify, 

And juſtified by Faith to live, 
And in that Faith to die. 


8 
w * — —— 


H Y N M II. 


To- Angeli, ſpeak, let Men give Ear. 


1 How ſweet it is to languiſh 
For our Gov, 
Till his Blood 
Eaſes all our Anguiſh ! 
Bleſt we are in Expectation 
Of the Bliſs, 
Power and Peace, 
Pardon and Salvation. 


2 We ſhall ſoon enjoy the Favour 
(Now the Hope 
Lifts us vp) 


% © Ofour loving Saviour. 


Confident, for God hath ſpoken, 


"© $E Till the Grace 


We embrace 
Fold we faſt the Token, 


8 +5 the World will not believe it, 
| Sure the Word 
Of our Loo; 
All that aſk, receive it. 

We ſhall live the Life of Heaven, 
. r 7 8 While below 

1 Me ſhall know 
lere our Sins forgiven. 


4 Tho' they call our Hope Deluſion, 
N Jesus here 
-.- Shall appear, 
2 2 Jo our Sin's Confuſion. 
reren 5 * 
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REDEMPTION HYMNS. 


All the Virtues of his Paſſion 
We ſhall ſhare, 
And declare 

In the new Creation. 


5 Jesvs ſhall impute his Merit 
Unto all 
Thoſe that call 
For his promis'd Spirit : 
Pour into our Hearts the Pardon, 
Make us bud 
By his Blood, 
As a wat'red Garden. 


6 O the Coul-tranſporting Pleaſure 
1 Which we feel, 
4 Waiting ſtill 
For the heavenly Treaſure! 
O the Joy of ExpeQation ? 
Happy we 
| Soon ſhall ſee 
All the Lorv's Salvation! 


HYM N IL 
Thankſgiving for the Succeſs of the Goſpel 3 
To -Atay with our Fears. 


1 LL Thanks be to God 
Who ſcatters abroad 
Throughout every Place, | 
By the leaſt of his Servants his Savour of Grace} 
Who the Victory gave, 
The Praiſe let him have, 1 
For the Work He hath done, 9 
All Honour and Glory to ]z svs alone: * 
2 Our er. Loop f 
Hath paviper his Word” 2 4 
e it x 


HFath made it prevail, 
And mightily * the Kingdom of Heu 
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6s REDEMPTION HYMNS. 


_ = He hath bar'd, 

And a People prepar'd, 

His Glory to Ke 

And witneſs the Power of his Paſſion below. 


3 He hath open'd a Door 

To the penitent Poor, 
And reſcu'd from Sin, 

And admitted the Harlots and Publicans in: 
They have heard the glad Sound, 
They have Liberty found 
Thro' the Blood of the Lamb, 

And plentiful Pardon in IEsus's Name. 


The ers admire 

» The —— and Fire, 

Which all Things o'ercomes, 

And breaks the hard Rocks, and the Mountains ” 

With quiet Amaze {conſumes, } 
They liſten and gaze, : 
And their Weapons reſign, 

Conſtrain'd to acknowledge the Work is divine 


5 And ſhall We not fing 

Dur Saviour and King? 
Thy Witneſſes, we | 

With Rapture aſcribe our Salvation to Thee. 

Thou Jesvs haſt bleſs'd, 

And Believers increas'd, 4 
Who thankfully own 

We are freely forgiven thro' Mercy alone, 


- Thy Spirit revives 
| His Work in our Lives, 
His Wonders of Grace, 
So mightily wreught in the primitive Days. 
that all Men might know 
Thy Tokens below, 
Our Saviour confeſs, 


Audembrace the glad Tidings of Pardon & Peace! 
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REDEMPTION HYMNS. 


Thou Saviour of All, 
Effectually call 
The Sinners that ſtray ; 

And O let a Nation be born in a Day 
Thy Sign let them ſee, 
And flow unto Thee 
For the Oil and the Wine, 

For the bliſsful Aſſurance of Favour Divine, 


3 Our Heatheniſh Land 

Beneath thy Command 
In Mercy receive, | | 

And make us a Pattern to all that believe: | d 
Then, then let it ſpread - in 
Thy Knowledge and Dread, 
Till the Earth is o'erflow'd, 

And the Univerſe fill'd with the Glory of Ge 
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HYMN IV. 
The InviTATION. 


To—Hearts of Stone, relent, relent, = 


I EARY Souls, who wander wide 
From the central Point of Bliſs, * 
Turn to Jesvs crucifed, 
Fly to thoſe dear Wounds of * 
Sink into the purple Flood, 
Riſe into the Life of Gop ! ! 


2 Find in Caxz1sr the Way of Peace, 
Peace unſpeakable unknown : 
By his Pain, He gives you Eaſe, 
Life by his expiring Groan, 
Riſe exalted by his Fall: 
Find in Cuz1sr your All in au 


3 O believe the Record true, 
Gov to you his Son hath given, 
Ye may now be happy too, 
Live on Earth © Life of Heavens . 
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REDEMPTION” HYMNS. 


+ Live the Life of Heaven above, 
All the Life of glorious Love. 


This the univerſal Bliſs, 

Bliſs for every Soul deſign'd, 
God's orig nal Promiſe this, 

God's great Gift to all Mankind ; ; 
Pleſt in Cuaisr this Moment be, 
* to all Eternity 


1 , 


— — 


ru uv. 
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To—2! ye that paſs by. 


OME, Loxd, from above, 
The Mountains remove, 
LOverturn all that hinders the Courſe of thy Love. 
1 46 Boſom inſpire, 
$ indle the Fire, 
And — my whole Soul in the Flames of Deſire. 


llanguiſh and pine - 

1 For the Comfort Divine: 

BO when ſhall I ſay, My Beloved is mine! 
i bare choſe the good Part, 

1 My Portion Thou art, 

| Nove, 1 I have found Thee, O Gop, in my Heart. 


Por this my Heart fight, 

n Nothing elſe can ſufhce : Ws 
Los d, can I purchaſe the Pearl of great Price? 
It cannot be bought: 

And Thou know'ſt I have Nou ht, 
Wot an Action, a Word, ora truely g ood bi | 
But 1 hear a Voice ſay, 

Won Money ye may ber 
Receive: *. Whoever have Nothing to Pay: 


Who on sus; relies, 
Without Ur. Price 
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REDEMPTION 'HYMNS 


5 The Bleſſing is free: 
So, Loxp, let it be; 
I yield that thy Love ſhould be given. to me, 
I freely receive 
What Thou freely doſt give, 
And conſent in thy Love, in thy Eden to live. 


o The Gift I embrace, 
The Giver I praiſe, 
And aſcribe my Salvation to Jesvs's Grace. 
It comes from above, 
The Foretaſte I prove, 
And I ſoon ſhall receive all thy Fulneſs of Love, 


= — 
HFM N 


Fora BELIEVER, in worldly Buſineſs, 7 
To— Lamb of Gop, whoſe bleeding Love, x 


: O! I come with Joy to do 
| The Maſter's bleſſed Will, 
Him in outward Works purſue, 
And ſerve his pleaſure ſtill; 
Faithful to my Lox y's Commands. 
T {till would chuſe the better Part, 
Serve with careful Martha's Hands, 
And humble Mary's Heart. 


2 Careful, without Care, I am, 
Nor feel my happy Toil, 
Kept in Peace by Issu's Naine, 
Supported by his Smile : 
Joyful chus my Faith to wid 
I find his Service my Reward 
Every Work I do below, / 
I do it to the Logs, 


3 Thou, O Load, in tender Love 1 
Doſt all my Burthens bear, 948 
Lift my Heart to Things ere 6 
And hx it ever chere: 


wed 
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10 REDEMPTION HYMNS. 
Calm on Tumult's Wheel I fit, 
"Midi buſy Multitudes alone, 


Sweetly waiting at thy Feet; 
Till all thy Will be done. 


4 To the Deſart, or the Cell, 

Let others blindly fly, 

In this evil World I dwell, 
Unhurt, unſpotted, I: 

Here I find an Houſe of Prayer, 

To which I inwardly retire, 

Walking unconcern'd in Care, 

And unconſum'd in Fire. 


Thou, Lo xD, my Portion art 
Before I hence remove, 
Now my Treaſure and my Heart + 
Is all laid up above; 
Far above theſe earthly Things 
- (While yet my Hands are here employ'd} 


| ; ; Sees my Soul che King of Kings, 


And freely talks with Gov.. 


O that All the Art might know, 
Or living thus to Thee! 

* | Find their Heaven begun below, 

And here thy Goodneſs ſce: 

Malk in all the Works prepar'd 
Buy Thee to exerciſe their Grace, 

Till they gain their full Reward, 
And ſee thy glorious Face. 


—_—_——_ i. 


HYM N VII. 
To -u Pity, Lok d, 4 Sinner ſce. 
I HAT would I have on Earth beneath ? 
% Pardon, and an early Death: 
Out of the Veil of Tears 
I long on Merey's Wings to fly, 
To leave, my Sins, and Griefs, and Fears. 
To love my God, and die. 


N rok the 
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- REDEMPTION HYMNS, 11 
2 Jesu, I cry for Help to Thee; 
Thou haſt, Lon o, the double Key: 
Open the gracious Door, 
And let me live with Pardon bleſt, 


And then obtain ot Bleſſing more, 
And lay me down to Reſt. 


3 In Love forbid my longer Stay, 
Beckon me from Earth away, 
Fulfil my Heart's Deſire, 
And ſign my pardon'd Soul's Releaſe : 
Now, now my pardon'd Soul require, 
And let me die in Peace. 
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HY MN VIII. 
To—Rejoice, the Lord is King, 
1 E tempted Souls, that feel 

* The great and ſore Diftreſs, 
Waiting till CHr1sT reveal 
His Joy, and Love, and Peace: 


Lift up your Heads, the Signs appear, 
Look up, and ſee your Saviour near | 


2 Long have you heard and known 
The Wars that rage within, 
And Nature till fights on, 
And Grace oppoſes Sin : 
Lift up your Heads, &c. 


3 Thoſe ſtrong convulſive Throes, 
That ſhake your inmoſt Frame, 
Thoſe Fears, and Griefs, and Woes, 
His ſure Approach proclaim ; —_ 
Lift up your Heads, &c. 1 3 


4 Who pine for heavenly Food, | _ 
As at the Point to die, 1 
Your aching Want of Gop 2331 
Himſelf ſhall ſoon ſupply: 
Lift up your Heads, c. 


12 WD rid runde. 


That Plague of your own He 
: Which poiſons all the 8 
Shall ſuddenly depart, 
Expell'd by ſovereign Grace: : 
Lift up your Heads, the Signs appear, 
Look up, and fee your Saviour near ! 


6 Ve now afflicted are, 

* And hated for his Name, 

* ma in 8 ur Bodies bear | 

JP- okens of the Lamb : 
Lift - your Heads, c. 


7 Who ſtumble at the Croſs, 
: 8 And vilely fall away, 
. Deſerters of the Cauſe, 
3 Vour Brethren you betray : 
= Lift up your Heads, c. 
| Lol the falſe Prophets riſe 

Io vilify the true, 

188 The Truth to ſcandalize, 
$8 And make a Prey of you: 
5 Lin up your Heads, Be. 


2 "Re Ser 
- * 
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"I 
* 0 Tniquities increaſe, 

1 And many are grown cold, 
And, forfeiting their Peace, 

3 . Have wand' red from the Fold: 


Lift up your Heads, Ce. 
30 Who patiently endure 


. Till all their Trials end, 
* Are of Salvation ſure, 
| . 2 And ſhall to Heaven aſcend : 


Liſt up your Heads, the Signs appear, 
2258 up, and ſee * Saviour here! 


1 
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HY MN IX. 


To—Jrsvs, e us thy Salvation, 


1 OVE Divine, all Loves excelling, 
5 Joy of Heaven to Earth come down, , 
ix in us thy humble Dwelling, | 
All thy faithful Mercies crown; 
Jevs, Thou art all Compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded Love Thou art, 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, 
Enter every trembling Heart. "+> bp 
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2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled Breaſt, | . <5 
Let us all in Thee inherit, = 
Let us find that Second Ref: : | . 
Take away our Poreer of Sinning, 
Alpha and Omega be, | 
End of Faith as its Beginning, 
Set our Hearts at Liberty. 


3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy Life receive, 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy Temples leave. - 
Thee we would be always blefling, - | 

Serve Thee as thy Hoſt above, ap 
Pray, and praiſe Thee, without ceaſing, © 
_ Glory in thy perfe& Love. | 


4 Finiſh then thy New Creation, | © [YG 
Pure and finleſs let us be, 2 ne RR 63-4045 
Let us fee thy great Salvation, 

Perfectly reſtor d in The: - 
3 from Glory into Glory 4 
Fill in Heaven we take our Place, 


Till we caſt our C 3 
Till we caſt our Crowns before Thee, + LEE 
TW . 1 3 wo 
Loſt in Wonder, Love, and Praiſe 2 
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33 HYMN X, 


To Happy Magdelene, 


1: FNOME, ye weary Sinners, come, = 
All who groan to bear your Load, 
Jesvs calls his Wanderers Home; 
| Haſten to your pard'ning Gop : 
Come, ye guilty Spirits oppreſt, 
Anſwer to the Saviour's Call, 
& Come, and I will give you Reſt, 
Come, and I will ſave you all.“ 


2 Jesus, full of Truth and Love, s 2 
We thy kindeſt Word obey, 
Faithful let thy Mercies prove, 
Take our Load of Guilt away : 
Now the promis'd Reft beſtow, 
© Reſt from Servitude ſevere, 
& Reſt from all our Toil and Woe, 
Reſt from all our Grief and Fear. 


3 Weary of this War within, 

Weary of this endleſs Strife, 

Weary of Ourſelves and Sin, 
Weary of a wretched Life ; 

Fain we would on Thee rely, 
Caſt on Thee our Sin and Care, 

To thy Arms of Mercy fly, 
Find our laſting Quiet there, 


# Buithen'd with a World of Grief, 
+ -.* Burthen'd with our finful Load, 
Burtben'd wich this Unbelief, 
„Burthen d with the Wrath of Gop, 


„ 


Tot we come to Thee for Eaſe, 
Tec and gracious as Thou art, 
Nie Sur groaning Soul releaſe, 


mie Forgiveneſs on our Heart. 
r 


—— - 


REDEMPTION HYMNS, 


H, 


H Y M N XT, 


A FuntERAL Hymn. 
To— Hail tbe Day that ſees Him riſe! 


LORY be to Gop on high, 
Gov in whom we live and die, 
Gov who guides us to his Love, 
Takes us to his Throne above 
Angels that ſurround kis Throne, 
Sing the Wonders He hath done, 
Shout, while we on Earth reply, 
Glory be to Gop on high ! 


-. 


* 
„ * 


Gor of everlaſting Grace. 

Worthy Thou of endleſs Praiſe, - 
Thou haft all thy Bleflings ſhed 

On the Living and the Dead: 

Thou waſt here their ſure Defence, 
Thou haft borne their Spirits hence, 
Worthy Thou of endleſs Praiſe, 
Gop of everlaſting Grace ! 


Thanks be all aſcrib'd to Thee, 
Bleſſing, Power, and Majeſty, 
Thee, by whoſe Almighty Name 
They their lateſt Foe 0'ercame z 
Thou the Victory haſt won, 
Sav'd them by thy Grace, alone, 
Caught them up thy Face to ſee, 
Thanks be all aſcrib'd to Thee 


4 Happy in thy glorious Love, 
We ſhall from the Vale renders. 
Glad Partakers of our Hope," * 
We ſhall ſoon be taken up- 
Meet again our heavenly breads 
Bleſt with Bliſs that never ends, 

in'd to all thy Hoſts above, 

appy | in GL 4513 Lore [ 
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HY MN XII. 


To Hail, Jesus, hail, our great High-Pricft. 


RM of the Loa b, awake for me 
Art Thou not i that {mote the Sea, 
And all its mighty Waters dried 
Art Thou not it that quell'd the Boaſt 
Of haughty Pharaoh, and his Hoſt, 
And Dated all their furious Pride? 


2 FThou didſt ch'outrageous Dragon wound, 
thou haſt the Horſe and Rider drown'd. 
8 Glorious and excellent in power; 
While 74/ march'd in firm Array, 
Triumphant thro”. the wond'rous Way, q 
4 Nor tumbled 'till they reach'd the Shore, I 


3 Awake, as in the antient Days: 
See in our foes th' Egyptian Race, 
With Hell's grim Tyrant at their Head, 
Enrag'd at our Eſcape he roars, 
And follows us with all his Powers, 
Out of his Iron Furnace freed. 


. — 


414 © I will purſue, I will o'ertake, 
"iN «© I will my Fugitives bring back, 
* And ſatisfy my Luſt of Blood, 
„ Draw out my Sword of keeneſt Lies, 
Pour a whole Flood of Perjuries, 
„And make the Rebels know their God,” | 


'I 5 5 Angel Divine, who ſtill art near, : 
Ec. Remove, and guard thy People's Rear, 13 
: | =: This Day,for thine own Vrael fight; 1 T 
_ 777 O let the Pillar, inter poſe, 

. ; * 4 Cloud and Darkneſs to our Foes, 139 
=. Tous a Flame of chearing Light. 1 


FT « 4 Hear us to Thee for Succour cry, In 
1 


to 
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1 1 Nor let the hoſtite Powers come wok, 
= fe gia 1 x Night of Doubts and Fears ; 
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REDEMPTION HYMNS. 27 


They cannot force their Way thro* Thee, 
And Thou ſhalt our Protection be, 
; Till the glad Morning Light appears. 
7 Look thro' the tutelary Cloud, 
cd] In which Thou doſt our Souls inſhroud, 
And blaſt the Aliens with thine Eye, 
Trouble the proud Egypain Hoſt, 


Confound their vain preſumptuous Boaſt 
Who //raePs Gop in vs defy, 


8 $ Arreſt our fierce Purſuers Speed, 
4 Take off their Chariot-wheels, with Dread 
| 


And heavy Wrath their Spirits pain, 
Extort the Cry from every Heart, 
„ JEnovan takes his People's Part, 
We fight againſt the Logo in vain.” 


__— 


— 


[ HYMN XIII. 
N Tx Dun. ; 


To—Sinners, rejoice, your Peace is made, 


1 FNFINITE Gov, to Thee we raiſe 
Our Hearts in ſolemn Songs of Praiſe ;* 
By all thy Works on Earth ador'd, 
We worthip Thee, the Common Lo p, 
The Everlaſting Father wn, „ 1 
And bow our Souls before thy Throne. „ 


2 Thee all the Choir of — ſings, 
The Lox Dp of Hoſts, the King of Kings! 
Cherubs proclaim thy Praife aloud, Gy. 
And Seraphs ſhout the Tri-une Gop, . 
And holy, holy, holy, cry, 
Thy Glory fills both Earth and Sky! 


3 Gop of the Patriarchal Race, 
The antient Seers record thy Praiſe, 
The goodly Apoſtotic Band + | 
In higheſt Joy and uy ſtan r 
| „„ £5255 it 
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18 REDEMPTION HYMNS. 


And all the Saints and prophets join | 
| T' extol thy Majeſty Divine. 4 
4 4 Head of the Martyrs noble Hoſt, N 
Of Thee they juſtly make their Boaſt; 1 


The Church to Earth's remoteſt Bounds 
Her heav'nly Pounder's Praife reſounds, 
And ſtrive with thoſe around the Throne 
To hymn the myſtic Three in One: 


5 Father of endleſs Majeſty, 
All Might and Love they render Thee, 
Thy true and only Son adore, 
The ſame in Dignity and Power, 
And Gop the Holy Ghoſt declare, 
The Saints eternal Comforter. 


6 Mxssiau! Joy of every Heart, 
Thou, Thou the King of Glory art! ; 
* The Father's everlaſting Son! | 
f Thee, Thee we moſt delight to own; 
For all our Hopes on Thee depend, 
Whoſe glorious Mercies never end. [4 


7 Bent to redeem a ſinful Race, 5 
» Thou, Loxp, with unexampled Grace ö 
3 Into our lower World didſt come, | 
And' ſtoop to a poor Virgin's Womb, | 
Whom all theſe Heavens cannot contain, 
Our Gop appear'd— a Child of Man! 


8 When Thou hadſt render'd up thy Breath, : 
* And dying drawn the Sting of Death, f 

Thou didſt from Earth triumphant riſe, ; 
2 And ope the Portals of the Skies, | 
That all who truſt in Thee alone f 
Might follow, and partake thy Throne, 


9 Seated at Gov's Right Hand again, 
Thou doſt in all his Glory reign, 

©. Thou doſt, chy Father's Image, ſhine 
"IM 25 In All the Attributes Divine, 
4 —— 7 » 8 | 5 | | X | | by © 


3 
5 5 


* 3 


4 


=, 


Ie yy 1 wh 9 
N . 


c 
: 
ö 


REDEMPTION HYMNS. 


And Thou in Vengeance clad ſhalt come 


To ſeal our everlaſting Doom. 


10 Wherefore we now for Mercy pray, 
O Saviour, take our Sins away! 
Before Thou as our Judge appear 
In dreadful Majeſty ſevere, 

Appear our Advotate with Gop, 
"And ſave the Purchaſe of thy Blood. 


11 Hallow, and make thy Servants meet, 
And with thy Saints in Glory ſeat, 
Suſtain, and bleſs us by thy Sway, 
And keep to that tremendous Day, 


When all thy Church ſhall chaunt above 


The new eternal Song of Love. 


12 Rejoicing now in glorious Hope 
That Thou at laſt wilt take us up, 
With daily Triumph we proclaim, . 
And bleſs, and magnify thy Name, 
And wait thy Greatneſs to adore 


When Time and Death ſhall be no more, 
» i 


13 Till then with us vouchſafe to ſtay, 
And keep us pure from Sin To-day, 
Thy great confirming Grace beſtow, 
And guard us all our Days below, 
And ever mightily defend, 

And fave, O ſave us to the End! 


14 Still let us, Loa p, with Love be bleſt, 
Who in thy Guardian Mercy reſt, 


The weakeſt Soul that truſts in Thee, 


Extend thy Mercy's Arms to me, 
And never let me loſe thy Love, © 
Till I, ev'n J, am crown'd above. 
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HYMN XIV. 


To—]zsvs „ foe hang upon the Ward. 


C'2 ATHER of jesus Cuxisr, the Juſt, 
My Friend and Advocate with Thee, 
Pity a Soul, who fain would truſt 
In Him, who liv'd and died for me: 
But only Thou canſt make Him known, 
And in my Heart reveal thy Son. 


2 If, drawn by thine alluring Grace, 
. My Want of living Faith I feel, 
Shew me in Car1sT thy ſmiling Face; 
What Fleſh and Blood can ne'er reveal, 
Thy co-eternal Son diſplay, h 
And call my Darkneſs into Day, 


2 The Gift unſpeakable impart, 
Command the Light of Faith to ſhine, 
To ſhine in my dark drooping Heart, 
And fill me with the Life Divine: 

© Now bid the New Creation be: 

O Goo, let there be Faith in me! 


Thee without Faith I cannot pleaſe : 

Faith without Thee I cannot have: 
But Thou haſt ſent the Prince of Peace 

Tos ſeek my wand'ring Soul, and fave : 

O Father, gloriſy thy Son, 

And ſave me for his Sake alone! 


Save me thro” Faith in Jesu*'s Blood, 


For me, for me, Thou know'ftl it flow'd, 
For me, for me, Thou hear'ſt it plead ; 
E Aſſure me nor; my Soul is Thine, 

And all Thou art in Cart is mine 
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f HYMN XV. 
| | To—]Esus, dear departed LorD. 


4 1 OD of Love, that hear'ſt the Prayer, 
15 Kindly for thy People care, | 
Who on Thee alone depend, 

Save us, ſave us to the End! 


(. Save us in the proſperous Hour 
4 From the flatt'ring Tempter's Power, 
4 From his unſuſpetted Wiles, 
From the World's pernicious Smiles. 
N 2 Cut off our Dependence vain 


On the Help of feeble Man, 
Every Arm of Fleſh remove, 
Stay us on thy only Love, 

Let us till afflicted be, 
dhelter'd in thy Poverty, 
Cover'd with thy ſacred Shame, 
Kept by thine almighty Name. 


Men of worldly low Deſign, 

Let not theſe thy People join, 

Dare thy hallow'd Ark ſuſtain, 

Touch it with their Hands prophane, 
Saviour, compaſs us about, 

Keep the Rich and Noble out, 

Till their All in Heart they ſell, 
Till the Worms their Baſeneſs feel. 


4 Men of Dignity and Power, 
Let not them thy Flock devour, - 
Poiſon our Simplicity, 
Drag us from our Truſt in Thee. IS, 
Save us from the Great and Mr, 
'Till they fink in their own Eyes," +: 
= "Till they to thy Yoke ſubmit. 
Lay their Honour at thy Feet. 
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5 Never let the World break in, 

Fix a mighty Gulph between, 

Keep us humble and unknown, 

Priz'd and lov'd by Gop alone, 

Let us ſtill to Thee look up, 

Thee thy Ii ael's Strength and Hope, 

Nothing know or ſce': beſide * 
Izsus, and Him crucified. 


6 Dignified with Worth Divine 8 
Let us in thine Image ſhine, 2 
High in Heavenly Places fit, 1 
See the Moon beneath our Feet. 
Far above created Things, 
Look we dow:: on earthly Kings, 
Taſte our glonous Liberty, 
Find our happy All in Thee, 


— — 


E HYMN XVI. 
BB To=Spirit of Trath deed. 


14 14 E ſimple Souls, that firay. 
Far from the Path of Peace, 


(That unfrequented Way 
Lo Life and Happineſs) 
no long will ye your Folly love, 
| 2 And'throng the downward Road, 
end hate the Wiſdom from above, 
And mock the Sons of Gop ? 


2 - Madneſs and Miſery - 
=  - Ye count our Life beneath, 
E- Aud Nothing great can ſee 
= s in our Death: 
As 8 ſuffer, and: to grieve, 
. 22 your. Feet we lie, | 
3 utterly contemm d we e * | 
Pe: ene ee I 
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3 Poor penſive Cojourners, 
Q'erwhelm'd with Griefs and Woes, 
Perplex'd with needleſs Fears, 
And Pieaſure's mortal Foes ; 
More irkſome than a gaping Tomb 
Our Sight ye cannot bear, 
Wrapt in the melancholy Gloom 
Of fanciful Deſpair. 


4 So wretched, and obſcure, 
The Men whom ye deſpiſe, 
So fooliſh, weak, and poor, 
Above your Scorn we rile: 
Our Conſcience in the Holy Ghoſt 
Can witneſs better Things; 
For He, whoſe Blood is all our Boaſt, 
Hath made us Prieſts and Kings. 


5 Riches unſearchable 
In Jesu's Love we know, 
And Pleaſures, from the Well 
Of Life; our Souls o*'erlow : 
From {im the Spirit we receive 
Of Wiſdom, Grace, and Power, 
And alway ſorrowful we lives * 
Rejoicing evermore. | % 


6 Angels our Servants are, 
And keep in all our Ways, 
And in their Hands they ber 

The ſacred Sons of Grace: 
Our Guardians to that heavenly Dy. - 
They all our Steps attend, 
And Gop Himſelf our Father, IF: © 

And Jesvs is our Friend. 
7 Wich Him we walk in white,, 
We in his Image nine 
Our Robes ate Robes of Light, 
Our Righteouineſs 1 Kar * x 
On all the grov'lng Kings 
With 5 fork dn... 
And claim, 1 Be: WEE, 
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H Y M N XVII. 7 
For a Miniſter of CRIST. 
To- Hail holy, holy, boly Lon p! © 
1 JESUS, my Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
My Saviour, and my King, 6 T 
riumphantly thy Name I bleſs, e 
Thy conquering Name I ſing. 5 


Thou, Loxp, haſt magnified thy Name, { 
Thou haſt maintain'd thy Cauſe, 

And I enjoy the glorious Shame, 
The Scandal of thy Croſs. T 


2 Thou gaveſt me to ſpeak thy Word 


In the appointed Hour, 7 

I have proclaim'd my dying Loxp, T 
And felt thy Spirit's Power : 

Superior to thy Foes I ſtood, T 
Above their Smile or Frown, 

On all the 1 0 to thy Blood T] 
Wich pitying Love look'd down. 
O let me have thy Preſence ſtil], $ T} 
Set as a Flint my Face, | 

To ſhew the Counſel of thy Will, Hi 
Which ſaves a World by Grace. | 
O let me never bluſh to own T} 
The glorious Goſpel-Word, | 

Which ſaves a World thro” Faith alone, Th 


Faith in a bleeding Logo ! 


4 This is the ſaving Power of Gop : 
Whoe'er this Word receive, 

Feel all th' EfeQs of Jesv's Blood, 
And enſibiy believe, | 
Sav'd from the Guilt and Power of Sin 

By inſtantaneous Grace, | 
bey truſt to have thy Life brought in, 
And alway: ſee thy Face. | 


REDEMPTION HYMNS. 
s The Pure in Heart thy Face ſhall ſee 
Before they hence remove, , 
Redeem'd from all Iniquity, 
And perfected in Love. 
This is the great Salvation ; this 
The Prize at which we aim, 


The End of Faith, the hidden Bliſs, 
The new myſterious Name. 


6 The Name inſcrib'd in the White Stone, 
The Unbeginning Word, 
The Myſtery ſo long unknown, 
The Secret of the Lon D; 


The living Bread ſent down from Heaven, ; 


The Saints and Angels Food. 
Th' immortal Seed, the little 8 
The Effluence of God! 


7 The Tree of Life, that blooms and grows 

I' th' Midſt of Paradiſe, 

The pure and living Stream, that flows 
Back to its native Skies: 

The Spirit's Law, the Cov'uant Seal, 
Th' Eternal Righteouſneſs, 

The glorious Joy unſpeakable, 
Th' unutterable Peace! 


$ The Treaſure of the Goſpel-Field, 

The Wiſdom from above, 

Hid from the Wiſe, to Babes reveal'd, 
The precious Pearl of Love; 
The myſtic Power of Godlineſs, 
The End of Death and Sin, 

The Antepaſt of heavenly Bliſs, 
The Kingdom fixt within. 


9 The Morning-Star, that glittering bright, 

Shines to the perfect Da 

The Sun of Righteouſneſs—the * 
The Life, the Truth, the Way : 

The Image of the Living God, 
His Nature, and his Mind, 

Himſelf He hath on us beſtow'd, 
And All in Cuaisr we find. 
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HYMN XVIII | 
Prov. iii. 13, Sc. 


To Sinners, obey the Goſpel-Word. 


I APPY the Man who finds the Grace, EX 
The Bleſſing of Gop's choſen Race, | 
The Wiſdom coming from above, 
The Faith that ſweetly works by Love, f 


2 Happy beyond Deſcription he, 
Who knows, be Savicur died for me, 
The Gift unſpeakable obtains, 
And heavenly Underſtanding gains. I 


3 Wiſdom Divine! Who tells the Price i 
Of Wiſdom's coſtly Merchandize ? ; 
Wiſdom to Silver we prefer, 

And Gold is Droſs, compar'd to her, 


4 Better ſhe is than richeſt Mines, 1 * 
All earthly Treaſures ſhe outſhines, 
Her Value above Rubies is, 
And precious Pearis are vile to this. 


5 Whate'er thy Heart can wiſh, is poor 
To Wiſdom's all-ſufficient Store: j 
Pleaſure, and Fame, and Health, and Friend:, 3 

She all created Good tranſcends. : 


6 Her Hands are fill'd with Length of, Days, 
True Riches, and immortal Praite, 
Riches of Cxxr1sT on All beſtow'd, | 
And Honour, that deſcends from God. 


To pureſt Joys ſhe All invites, 
Chaſte, holy; ſpiritual Delights: 
Her Ways we Ways of Pleaſantneſs, 
And all her flayery Paths are Peace. 
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$ He finds, who Wiſdom apprehends; 
A Life begun that never ends, 
The Tree of Life Divine ſhe is, 
Set in the Midſt of Paradiſe. 


9 Happy the Man-who Wiſdom gains, 
Thrice happy who his Gueſt retains, 
He owns, and ſhall for ever own 


Wiſdom, and CaRIsT, and Heaven are one. 
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H Y M N XIX. 


To- Live Divine, how fweet tbeu art! 


1 HOU great myſterious Gop unknown, 
Whoſe Love hath gently led me on 
Ev'n from my infant Days, 
Mine inmoſt Soul expoſe to View, 
And tell me if I never knew 
Thy juſtifying Grace, 


2 If I have only known thy Fear, 
And follow'd, with an Heart ſincere, 
Thy Drawings from above, 
Now, now the farther Grace beſtow, 
And let my ſprinkled Conſcience know, 
Thy ſweet forgiving Love. 


3 Short of thy Love I would not ſtop, 
A Stranger to the Goſpel-Hope, 
The Senſe of Sin ſorgiven, 
I would not, Los p, my Soul deceive, 
Without thy inward Witneſs live, ; 
That Antepaſt of Heaven. l 


4 If now the Witneſs were in me, 
Would He not teſtify of Thee 
In Jesus reconciPd ? | 
And ſhould I not with Faith draw altth,” 
And boldly Abba Father cry, 
I know myſelf thy Child? - 
| . N K c . 
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ES Ah never let thy Servant reſt, 


'Till of my Part in Caz1sr poſſeſt | 
I on thy Mercy feed, ö 
Unworthy of the Crumbs that fall, | 0 


Vet rais'd by Him who died for All 
To eat the Children's Bread. 


6 O may I caſt my Rags aſide, 
My filthy Rags of virtuous Pride, 
And for Acceptance groan; 
My Works of Righteouſneſs diſclaim, 
With all I have, or can, or am, 
And truſt in Grace alone. 


7 Whate'er obſtructs thy pard'ning Love, 
Or Sin, or Righteouſneſs, remove, 
Thy Glory to diſplay, 
Mine Heart of Unbelief convince, 
And now abſolve me from my Sins, 
And take them all away. 


8 Father, in me reveal thy Son, 
& And to my inmoſt Soul make known 
How merciful Thou art; 
The Secret of thy Love reveal, 
And by thine hallowing Spirit dwell 
For ever in my Heart. 


mn __— 
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H YM N XX, 
Written aſter a Deliverance in a Tumult. 


To—Head of the Church triumphant 


I ORSHIP, and Thanks, and Bleſſing, N 
And Strength aſcribe to Jesus! 
Jesus alone b 
Defends his own, | 
When Earth and Hell oppreſs us. 

Jesus with Joy we witneſs, 

_ Almighty to deliver, 
Our Seal ſet to 

: That Gov is true, | 
And teigus a King for ever. 
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2 Omnipotent Redeemer, - 
Our ranſom'd Souls adore Thee, 
Our Saviour Thou, 
| We find it now, 
7 And give Thee all the Glory, 
F We ſing thine Arm unfhort'ned, 
Brought thro? our ſore Temptation, 
With Heart and Voice 
In Thee rejoice, - 
The Gop of our Salvation. 


$ Thine Arm hath ſafely brought us 
A Way no more expected, 
"Than when thy Sheep 
Paſs'd thro? the Deep, 
By cryſtal Walls protected. 
Thy Glory was our Rereward, 
Thine Hand our Lives did cover, 
And we, ev'n we 
Have walk'd the Sea, 
And-march'd truimphant over. 


ty 
: 
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4 Thy Works we now acknowledge, 
Thy wond'rous Loving- kindneſs, 
Which help'd thine own 
By Means unknown, 
And ſmote our Foes with Blindneſs : 
By Satan's Hoſt ſurrounded 
| Thou didſt with Patience arm us, 
f hut would not give 
The Syrians Leave, 
Or Sodom's Sons to harm us, 


zʒ Safe as devoted Peter 
þ Betwixt the Soldiers ſleeping, 
Like Sheep we lay 
To Wolves a Prey, 
Yet ſtill in Jesv's Keeping. . 
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Thou from th' infernal Herod, 
And Jewiſb Expectation, 
aſt ſet us free: 
All Praiſe to Thee, 
O God of our Salvation! 


6 The World and Satan's Malice 
Thou, Jesus, haſt confounded, 
And by thy Grace 
With Songs of Praiſe 
Our happy Souls reſounded, 
Accepting our Deliverance, 
We triumph in thy Favour, 
And for the Love 
Which now we prove, 
Shall praiſe thy Name for ever, 
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HYMN XXI. 


To- Servants if Gov. 


1 E Heavens rejoice In Jesuvs's Grace, 
N Earth make a Noiſe And eccho his Praiſe! 
Our alk-loving Saviour Hath pacified Gov, 

And paid for his Favoar The Price of his Blood. 


2 Ye Mountains and Vales In Praiſes abound, 
Ye Hills and ye Dales Continue the Sound, 
£ Break forth into Smging Ye Trees of the Wood, 
> For Jesvs's bringing Loft Sinners to Gop. 


3 Atonement He made For every one, 
The Debt Hehath paid, The Word Re hath done, 
Shout all the Creation, Below and above, 
Aſcribing Salvation To Jesvs's Love. 


4 His Mercy hath brought Salvation to All, 
Who take it unbought He frees them from Thrall, 
Throughout the Believer His Glory diſplays, 
And perfetis for ever The Veſlels of Grace. 
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HY MN XXII. 
At Lying down. 


To-. hvely Appearance of Death, 


I ND can I in Sorrow lay down © 
My weary and languiſhing Head, 
0 


r think on the Souls that are. gone, 
Nor envy the peaceable Dead ! 
The peaceable Dead are ſet free, 
The Good which I covet they have, 
An End of their Sorrows they ſee, 
And bury their Cares-in the Grave. 


2 Their Souls are impaſſive above, 


Unleſs on an Errand of Love 
They viſit a Mourner below; 
With Pity angelical view 
A Spirit impriſon'd in Pain, 
And long for his Bappineſs too, 
And wait for his burſting the Chain. 


3 Ve Souls of the Righteous, appear, 

If any are waiting around, 

To look on a Spectacle here, 
In Iron and Miſery bound ; 

Survey the ſad Children of Men, 
The Purchaſe of Mercy Divine, 

And ſay, if ye ever have ſeen”. | 
A Soul ſo afflicted as mine. 


4 When will the Affliction be oer, 
When will the fierce Agony ceaſe ! 
Wich thoſe that are gather'd before” 
I preſs to the Haven of Peace : 
I would as a Shadow remove, 
And ſuddenly vaniſh away, 
Eſcape to the Spirits above, 
Aicend to the Regions of Day! 


And Nothing of Mortals they know, 
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HY M N XXII. 
To—"7rs finifh'd, "tis done ! 


148 evermore With Angels above, 
Jzsvs's Power, In Jesus's Love, 
With glad Exultation Your Triumph proclaim, 
Aſcribing Salvation To God and the Lamb. 


2 Thou, Lok db, our Relief In Trouble haſt been, 

& Haſt ſav'd us from Grief, Haſt ſav'd us from Sin, 

The Power of thy Spirit Hath ſet our Hearts free, 
And now we inherit All Fulneſs in Thee. 


3 All Fulneſs of Peace, All Fulneſs of Joy, 
And ſpiritual Bliſs That never ſhall cloy; 
+ To us it is given In Jesus to know 
A Kingdom of Heaven, An Heaven below. 


4 No longer we join While Sinners invite, 
Or envy the Swine Their brutiſh Delight: 
© Their Joy is all Sadneſs, Their Mirth is all vain, 
| BheirLaughter isMadneſs, Their Pleaſure is Pain, 


| 5 0 et. they at laſt With Sorrow return, 

| leaſures to taſte For which they were born, 
Our Ixsus receiving, Our Happineſs prove, 
The Joy of Believing, The Heaven of Love, 
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HY MN XXIV. 


Teal, be to Gop alone, 


Lamb of God, to Thee 
In deep Diſtreſs I flee, 
| Thou qidſt purge my guilty Stain, 
Didſt for All Atonement make; 
9 | Take away my Sins and Pain, 
i 8 Mercy's Sake. 
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Thy Mercy is my Prop, 
And bears my Weakneſs up; 
Full of Evil as J am, 


Fuller Thou of pard'ning Grace; 


* Jesvs is thy healing Name, 


Saviour of the ſinful Race. 


For thine own Sake, I pray, 
Take all my Sins away : 
Other Refuge have I none, 
None 4 f deſire beſide ; 
Thou haſt died for All t'atone, 
Thou for me, for me haſt died, 


Haſt died that I might live, 
Might all thy Life receive ; 
Haſten, Lob, my Heart prepare, 
Bring thy Death and Suffering in, 
Tear away my Idols, tear, 
Save me, ſave me from my Sin. 


O bid it all depart, 
This Unbelief of Heart, 
All my Mountain-Sins remove, 
Wrath, Concupiſcence, and Pride, 
Caſt them out by perfect Love, 
Save me, who for me haſt died. 


This, this is all my Plea, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me, 


Shed, to waſh my Conſcience clean, 


Shed, to purify my Heart, 
Shed, to purge me from all Sin, 
Shed, to make me as Thou art. 


O that the cleanſing Tide 
Were now, ev'n now applied; 
Plunge me in the crimſon Flood, 
Drown my Sins in the Red-Sea, 
Bring me now, ev'n now to Gov, 


Swallow up my Soul in Thee ! 


REDEMPTION HYMNS. 


H Y M N XXV. 
The Mus1ctian's. 


HOU God of Harmony and Love, 
Whole Name tranſports the Saints above 
And lulls the raviſh'd Spheres, 
On Thee in feeble Strains I call, 
And mix my humble Voice with all 
The heavenly Choriſters. 


2 If well I know the tuneful Art 

To captivate an human Heart, 
The Glory, Load, be Thine: 

A Servant of thy bleſſed Will, 

J here devote my utmoſt Skill 

To ſound the Praiſe Divine. 


3 With TuhaPs wretched Sons no more 

I proſtitute my ſacred Power 
To' pleaſe the Fiends beneath, 

Or modulate the wanton Lay, 

Or ſmooth with Mufick's Hand the Way”. * 
To everlaſting Noath, 


4 | Suffice for this the Seaſon paſt : 

* I come, great Gop, to learn at laſt 
* The Leſſon of thy Grace: 

| Teach me the New, the Goſpel Song, 
And let my Hand, my Heart, my Tongue 
| Move only to thy Praiſe. 


2 - Thine own Muſician, Load, inſpire, 
And let my contecrated Lyre 
Repeat he Pialmiſt's Part; 
His Son and Thine reveal in me, 
ng fl} with ſacred Melody 
The Fibres of my Heart. 


3 < 80 ſhall L charm the liſt' ning Throng,; * 
5 And draw-the-living Stones * 1 
L Py 1 ; 8 8 
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The living Stones ſhall dance, ſhall riſe, 
And form a City in the Skies, 
The New Feruſalem! 


75 oO might I with thy Saints aſpire, 
The meaneſt of that dazzling Choir 
Who chaunt thy Praiſe above, 
Mixt with the bright Muſician-Band, 
May I an heavenly Harper ſtand, 
And fing the Song of Love. 


8 What Extacy of Bliſs is there, 
While all th' angelic Concert ſhare, 
And drink the floating Joys ! 
What more than Extacy, when All 
Struck to the golden Pavement fall 
At Jesu's glorious Voice | 


Jesus! the Heaven of Heaven He is, 
The Soul of Harmony and Bliſs ; 
And while on Him we gaze, 
And while his gloricus Voice we hear, 
Our Spirits are all Eye, all Ear, 
And silence ſpeaks his Praiſe, 


do O might I die that Awe to prove, 
That proſtrate Awe which dares not move W 
Before the great 'i aree-One, , 


To ſhout by Turns the burſting Joy, 
And all Eternity employ 


In Songs around the Throne. 


— — 


— 


HVYMN XXVI. 


On the Death of a Chiüd-. 


ND is the lovely Shadow fled, 
The blooming Wonder Of her Years! 
So ſoon inſhrin'd among the Dead 
She juſtly claims our pious Tens. 5 | 
Who to thoſe heavenly Spirits join d. 5 
Eath left a wretched World behind. 
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2 Her early ſhort-liv'd Excellence | 
With megk Submiſſion we bemoan, 
Snatch'd in a fatal Moment hence, 
Gone from our Arms, to ]esUus gone, 
To heighten by her ſwift Remove 
The Grief below, and Joy above. 


3 In vain the dear departing Saint 
Forbids our guſhing Tears to flow, 
„ Forbear, my Friends, your fond Complaint, 
From Earth to Heaven I gladly go, 
To glorious Company above, 
Bright Angels, and the Gop of Love. 


4 0 praiſe. Him, and rejoice for me 
So happy, happy in my Gov! 

So ſoon from all my Pain ſet free, 
And haſten to that bleſt Abode, 
With fwift Deſire my Steps purſue, 
And take the Prize prepar'd for you. 


5 Meet am I for the great Reward, 
The great Reward I know is mine, 
Come, O my ſweet redeeming Loxo, 
Open thoſe loving Arms of Thine, 
And take me up thy Face to ſee, 
And let me die to live with Thee.“ 


6 The Prayer is ſcal'd, the Soul is fled, 
And ſees her Saviour Face to Face: 
But ſtill ſhe ſpeaks to us tho' dead, 

She calls us to that heavenly Place, 
= Where all the Storms of Life are o'er, 
And Pain and Parting js no more. 


HY MN XXVII. 
TO. e is me, conſtrain'd to droell. 


1 HOU hidden Gon, for whom I groan, 
1 Till Thou Thyſelf declare, N 
Good jnacceflible, unknown, 
j Reward a Sinner's Prayer; 


os * 
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A Sinner welt'ring in his Blood. 
Unpurg'd and unforgiven, 

Far diſtant from the liting Go v, 
As far as Hell from Heaven. 


a An unregenerate Child of Man 

On Thee for Faith J call, 

Pity thy fallen Creature's Pain, 
And raiſe me from my Fall. 

The Darkneſs which thro* Thee I feet. 
Thou only canſt remove, 

Thine own eternal Power reveat, 
The Deity of Love. 


3 Thou haſt in Unbelief ſhut up, 
That Grace may let me go: 
In Hope believing againſt Hope, 
I wait the Truth to know. 
Thou wilt in me reveal thy Name, 
Thou wilt thy Light afford: 


Bound, and oppreſt, yet Thine I am, 
The Priſoner of the Lon p. 


4 I would not to thy Foe ſubmit, 
But hate the Tyrant's Chain: bot 
Send forth the Priſoner from the Pit, 
Nor let me cry in vain: 
Shew me the Blood that bought my Peace, | 
The Cov'nant-Blood apply, 
And all my Griefs at once ſhaft e. 
And all my Sins ſhall die. 


5 Now, Lozp, if Thou art Power, AN 

The Mountain-Sin remove, 

My Unbelief and Troubles end, 
If Thou art Truth and Love: 5 

Speak, Jesv, ſpeak into my Heart 
What Thou for me haſt done, 

One Grain of living Faith 427 
And Gop | is all my 7 | 


D» 


4 When ſhall this ſhadowy Sabbath end, 


- REDEMPTION HYMNS. 
rr 
HY MN XXVII. 


To Faint is my Head, and Act my Heart, 


1 ESU, as taught by Thee, I pray, 
Preſerve me, till 1 ſee thy Light, 
Still let me for thy Coming ſtay, 
Stop a poor 2 Sinner's Flight, 
Till Thou my full Redeemer art, 
O keep, in Mercy keep my Heart. 


£ Keep, till this Fewiſ State is paſt, 
This wintry State of Doubts and Fears : 
Expos'd to Paſſion's fierceſt Blaſt, 
With Horrors chill'd and drown'd in Tears, 
Bound up in Sin and Grief I mourn, 
And languiſh for the Spring's Return. 


3 O might I hear the Turtle's Voice, 
'The Cooing of thy gentle Dove, 
> The Call that bids my Heart rejoice, 
 *« Ariſe, and come away my Love, 
« The Storm is gone, the Winter's o'er, 
« Ariſe, for thou ſhalt weep no more.“ 
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This tedious Length of legal Woe ? | 
O would my Loxp the Svbſtance ſend ! | 
O might I now his Riſing know! 
Came, Loxny and chaſe the Clouds away, 
And bring thine own auſpicious Day. 


z Give me to bow with Thee, my Head, 


And ſink into thy filent Grave, 
To reſt among thy quiet Dead, 
'Till Thou diſplay thy Power to ſave, 
The Reſurrection's Power exert, 
And riſe triumphant in my Heart. 
| & 2 
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HY MN XXIX. 


To Saviour, the World's and Mine. 
UT of the Deep I cry, 
Juſt at the Point to die, 
Haſt' ning to infernal Pain, 
Jesus, Loxp, I cry to Thee, 
Help a feeble Child of Man, 
Shew forth all thy Power in me. 


On Thee I ever cal. 
Saviour, and Friend of All : 


o - 


Well Thou know'ſ my deſp'rate Caſe, E > 


Thou my Curſe of Sin remove, 
Save me by thy richeſt Grace, „ 
Save me ÞBy thy pard'ning Love. 


How ſhall a Sinner find 
The Saviour of Mankind! 
Canſt Thou not accept my Prayer, 
Not beſtow the Grace I claim? 
Where are thy old Mercies, where 


All the Powers of Jzsv's Name? 
| | by „ 54 BOS 


What ſhall I fay to move Oe p 
The Bowels of thy Love ? | 
Are they not already ſhrr'd-! 


— 
— 
— 


Have I in thy Death no Part! > "5 OE f 


14 4 


Aſk thy own Compaſſions, Lon v, 


Aſk the Yearnings of thy Heart! 


, 
- 
— 


I will not let Thee go, 


Till I thy Mercy know : -* © bite. 
Let me hear the welcome Sound,. 


Speak, if ſtill Thou canſt forgive, 


Speak, and let the Loſt he found, 761 


Speak, and let the Dying ire. 


Thy Love is all my Plea, ” | 
Thy Paſſion ſpeaks for me: 


k 
+ 


— 
— 
— 
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By thy Pangs, and bloody Sweat, 

By the Depth of Grief unknown, 
Save me gaſping at thy Feet, 
Save, © ſave thy Ranſom'd One 


7 . What haſt Thou done for me ? 
O think on Ca/wary / 

By thy mortal Groans and Sighs, 
* thy precious Death I pray, 
Hear ry 9 Spirit's Cries, 

Take, G take " Sins kt 


H v RN 
T o—Miniferial Spirits, come. 
1 E ARY Word, when will it end, 
Deſtin'd to the purging Fire 
Fain I would. ip Heaven aſcend ; 
Thitherwar I till aſpire : 


Saviour, this is not my Place, 
Let me die to ſee thy Face. 


2 O cut ſhort the Work in me, 
Make a ſpeedy End of Sin, 
Set my Heart at Liberty 
Bring the Heavenly Nature in, 
Seal me to Redemption's Day, 
Bear my new-born Soul away. 


3 For this only Thing I wait, 
This for which I here was born, 
Raiſe me to my firſt Eſtate, 
Bid me to thy Arms return, 
Let me to thine Image riſe, 
Give me back. my Paradiſe. 


4 For thine only Love I pant, 
Gop of Love Thyſelf reveal, 
Love, Thou know'lt, is all I want, 
Now my only Want fulfil, 
Anſwer now thy Spirit's Cry, 
Let me e Jove : ty Gov, ang die. 


Pg 
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HY MN XXXI. 
For the Outcaſts of benAZ1. 


Hepherd' of Souls, with pitying Eye 
The Thouſands of our 2 1 4 | 
10 Thee in their Behalf we fly, a, 
Ourſelves but newly found in Thee. # 


2 See, where o'er deſart Waſtes they err, 

And neither Food nor Feeder have, 

Nor Fold, nor Place of Refuge near, 
For no Man cares their Souls to ſaves” 


3 Wild as the untaught Indian's Brood, 3 


0 


The Chriftian Savages remain, 
Strangers and Enemies to G.. 7 
They make Thee ſpend thy Blood 1 in Vain. 


4 Thy People, Lox, are ſold for Nou be,” 
Nor know they, their Redeemer nig 
They periſh whom Thyſelf haſt bought. * 

Their Souls for Lack of Knowledge fie, 


5 The Pit its Mouth hath open'd wide, 
To ſwallow up its careleſs Prey :* ©. 
Why ſhould they die, when thou haſt died, 


Haſt died to bear their Sins away? 1 


6 Why ſhould the Foe thy Purchaſe ſeize br 

Remember, Load, thy dying Groans t'/ 
The Meed of all thy Sufferin s theſe, 
O claim'them for thy Ranſom'd Ones ! 


7 Extend to theſe thy pard'ning Grace, 
To theſe be thy Salvation ſhew'd,. 


O add them to thy choſen Race! 
O ſprinkle all their Hearts with Blood! 


8 Still let the Publicans draw near, 
Open the Door of Faith and Heaven, 


And. grant their Hearts thy Word to hear, 


And . all 1 Sins ne. wat 


M4 As . 
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HT MN XXXII. 
At MEzTinG of Fritnops, 


To—Wen all thy Mercies, O my Gov. 
LL Praife to out Redeeming Lozyy” 
Who joins'us by his Grace, 
And bids us, each to each reſtor'd, 
To! "Yes his Face. 
He us build each other up, 
a And ga 0 into one, 
o our alling's glorious Hops 
We Hand in Hand go on. 
2 The Gift which He on one beſtows, 
We all delight to prove, 
The Grace 1 Veſſel flows f 
In pureſt Streams of Love. 

Ex n now, we ſpeak, and think the ſame, 
And cordially agree, a | 
Concentred all thro! Jesv's Name 

In perfect Harmony). 


3 We all partake the Joy of one, 
The common Peace we feel, 
A. Peace to . Minds unknown, 
XA A Joy, unſpeakable, | 
4 And if our 2 5 below, 
AB In Jz$svs be ſo ſweet, = 
What Height of Rapture ſhall we kw 
when round his ens we meet! bg 


H u 7 MN XXX111. 
| 20 T RANKSGLIVING. 
1 Praſe tb Lon p, who reigns ab106, 
JRAISE the Load, ye Bleffed Ones, 
Four 8 Lok p, and Ours, 2 | 


Recipes nd Thrones, 
And all the heavemy Pos ers; | 


* 
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Angels, that in Strength excel, 54 T 


ere your utmoſt Strength employ, 
Let your raviſh'd Spirit ſwell 
With endleſs Praiſe and Joy. 


2 Worms of Earth on Gods we call, 
And challenge you to ſinſgg, -- 
Sing the ſovereign; Cauſe of Al, PETE 
The uniyerſal KRingng 
While eternal Ages laſt 
The tranſporting Theme repeat, . 
Shout, and gaze, and fall, and caſt 
Your Crowns before his Seat. 


3 There with you we truſt to lie, "yi 

With you to riſe again, 

Neareſt Him that rules the Sky, 
And foremoſt of his Train; 

We ſhall lead the heavenly Choir, 
We ſhall give the Key to you, 

Singing to our golden Lyte, 
The Song for ever new, 


S, 
uo - — « 
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HY MN XX XIV. 
To the TRIN ITT. oo 


To- Soldiers of CMR IST, ariſe. 
I | ATHER, in whom we live, 
| In whom we are, and move, 
The Glory, Power, and Praiſe receive 
Of thy creating Love: * af 
Let all the Angel-Throng X 
_ _ Give thanks to Gop on high, 1 968 
While Earth repeats the Joyful N 
And ecchoes to the Sky, © 
2 - -Incarnate Deity, Ii bis 5 threes 
Let all che ranſom d Race 3 
Render in Thanks their Lives to Pher 
For ab vedeeming Grace | of bak 


„* 
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+ Our Gop hath heard his People Groans, 
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The Grace to Sinners ſhew's; | 

Ye heavenly Choirs proclaim, | 
And cry Salvation to 6vr Go 

Salvation to the * 


3 Spirit of Holineſs; 

Let all thy-Saints adore 

Thy ſacred Energy, and bleſs 
Thine Heart-renewing Pee; : 
Not Angel-Tongues can tell 
Thy Love's extatic Height, 

The glorious Joy unſpeakable, 

he beatific Sight! | 


4 Eternal Tri: une Logo, 
Leet all the Hoſts above, 
Let all the Sons of Men record, 
And dwell upon thy Love: 
When Heaven and Earth are fled 
Before thy glorious Face, 
Sing all the Sünde thy Love hath made, 
Thine everlaſting Praiſe ! 


- ; H Y M N XXXV. 
TomFather' of Soong Love. 


Leſſing, , and Praiſe, and Thanks; and Love, 

B 0D, who, draws us from above, 

And firs us up to ſeek his Face! 
For what Thou haſt already done, 
Father, we bleſs thy Name alone, _ 

And look to taſte thy pard'ning Grace : 
We, who among the f 1-Pots lay, 
The Dawning © +: Goſpe Hay | 

Have ſeen, and riſe to meet our God; 


Hath%6ut of Fyypt calbd his Sons, 
And lo! we Wait to'paſs the Flood. 
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2 Priſoners of Hope, we meekly ſtand, 
To ſee the Wonders of thy Hand, 
The ſaving Power Nivine to ſee : 
Father, *'till Thou our Pardon ſeal, 
Till Thou in us thy Son reveal, 
Our Eyes, our Hearts are all to Thee. 
O that the Blood were now applied! 
O that into the crimſon Tide 
Our Sins might fink, and riſe no more! 
Now, Lox, thy pard'ning Mercy ſhew, 
And bring thy rantom'd People thro', 
And land us on our heavenly Shore. 


HYMN XXXVI. 


To—All Thanks to the. Land.. . 


Jesus, my Hope, When will He appear, 
A Soul to lift up, That waits for Him here, 
In much Tribulation, In Trouble's Exceſs, 
In Height of Temptation, And Depth of Diſtreſs! 


2 O when ſhall I ſee An End of my Pain, 
And triumph in Thee, My Saviour, again? 
Lok b, haſten the Hour, Thy Kingdom bring in, 
And give me the Power To live without Sin. 


3 O Jesus, Thou know'ſt My ſorrowful Load, 
" 6b ſeeſt that my Truſt Is all in thy Blood: 

I hou wilt have Compaſſion, My Burthen remove, 
Thy Name is Salvation, Thy Nature is Love. 


4 Thy Nature and Name My Portion ſhall * 
W ho humbly lay Claim To all E of in Thee, 
The Days of myMourning, And paintal Diſtzcla, 
Shall at thy Retorniog Eternally ceaſe. 2 
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H.Y M N XXXVIL 
To—Thou Man of Gries, I fain would be. 


E LP, Jrsus, help againſt my Foe, 
Pity on thy Captive ſhew, 
Intangled in the Snare, 
The belliſh Snare of Sin I lie; 
| O caſt not out my plaintive Prayer, 
| ? But ſave me, or I die. 


2 With all my Soul I ſeek thy Face; 
© - Give me thy reſtoring Grace; '1 
Mine Agony of Fear, 
And Guilt, and Shame, and Sorrow end; 
os Appear, my Advocate'appear, 
= And ſhew Thyſelf my Friend. 


3 O might 1 feel thy Blood applied, 
Nothing would I aſk beſide: : 
—_  .. Thine only Love be given,. 
11 every other Good reſign, | 
Of all Thou haſt in Earth or Heaven, 
Tet. Love alone be mine! 


——— — 
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= = KH y NM XXXVIII. 
1 THANKSGIVING, 


ee all” ye joyful Nations. 


b $U 8, take all the Glory! 
Thy meritorious Paſſion 
"+ The Pardon bought, 
hy Merey brought 
To us the great Salvation. 
© Thee gladly we acknowledge, 
Our only Loa and Saviour, 
Thy Name <onfeſs, 
Thy Goodneſs bleſs, 
And we: in 108 Favour. 
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2 With Angels, and Archangels, 
We proſtrate fall before Thee: I 
Again we raiſe 
Our Souls in Praiſe, 
And thankfully adore Thee. 
Honour, and Power, and Bleſſing, 
To Thee be ever given, 
By all who know 
Thy Love below, 
And all our Friends in Heaven, 


— ——— — — 


HY MN XXXIX. 
Before PRIVATE PRAYER, 


To- Soul the Children of a King, 
trams of Jesus CurisT, my Lox, 
n 


I humbly ſeek thy Face, 
courag'd by the Savzour's Word 
To ask thy pard'ning Grace. 


% 


2 Ent'ring into my Cloſet | 
The buſy World . * * 
In ſecret Prayer for Mercy cry, 5 
And groan to be renew'd. 


3 Far from the Paths of Men, to Thee 
I ſolemnly retire; './ >. £ 

Sce Thou, who doth in "Ra "8 3 
And grant my Heart's Deſire. : | 


4 Thy Grace I ory to receive, 2. 

The Spirit of Love and Power, ES, 

Blameleſs before thy Face to live,” Fs 
To live, and fin no more. 


5 Fain would | all thy Goodneſs bo 
And know my Sins fo bet 
And do on Earth thy pe e& Will,” 3 
As Angels PR Heaven, Nas TID zt! 


TITER + 444.% 


[1 NN * 
_—_— 


43 


4 


3 O bleſſed Words of G 


„„ REDEMPTION HYMNS. 
6 O Father, glorify thy Son, 
And grant what I require, 
For Jtsu's Sake the Gift ſend down, 
And anſwer me by Fire. 


7 Kindle the Flame of Love within, 
Which may to Heaven aſcend, 
And now the Works of Grace begin, 
Which ſhall in Glory end. 


. — 


HY MN XL. 
To - ſbe Lox D my Paſture ſball prepare. 


I Wond'rous Power of faithful Prayer, 
What Tongue can tell th' Almighty Grace, 
Gop's Hands or bound or open are, 
As Moſes or Elias prays : 
Let Maſes in the Spirit groan, 
And Gop cries out, Let me al:ne! 


2 4 Let me alone,—that all my Wrath 
May riſe, the Wicked to conſume : 
While Juſtice hears thy praying Faith 
« It cannot ſea! the Rebel's Doom, 
„% My Son is in my Servant's Prayer, 
„% And jesus forces Me to ſpare.” 


oſpel-Grace, 
Which now we for our Vea plead ; 
A faithleſs and backſliding Race, 
Whom Thou haſt out of Egypt freed : 
O do not then in Wrath chaſtiſe, 
Nor let thy whole Diſpleaſure riſe. 


BH 4 Father, we aſk-in Iss Name, 


In Jzsv*'s'Powes. and Spirit pray, 
Divert thy e Aim, 
O turn thy threat ning Wrath away, 


oo Guilt and Puniſhment remove, = 
=o And magnify thy Pard'ning Love. 
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5 Or if thy Hand be lifted up, 
Now let it on thy Rebels fall, 
Unleſs thy yearning Bowels ſtop 
The Stroke, and Jesus prays for All. 
Unleſs Thou hear'ſt his Spirit groan 
Who will not let thy Wrath alone. 


6 Doſt Thou not ſee our lab'ring Heart 
Big with unutterable Prayer ? 
Thou ſhalt, Thou muſt thy Wrath avert, 
And {pare whom Jz5v's bids Thee ſpare. 
His Death demands that we ſhould live, 
And ſtill the Victim gaſps, Forgive 


He cries, and weeps, and groans, and bleeds, 
As for our Sins this Moment lain, 
The Blood of Sprinkling ſpeaks, and pleads, 
And lo ! we ſhare his mortal Pain ! 
Our Crics are mingled with his Cries, 
Our Tears guſh out at Jesv's Eyes, 


$ Father regard thy pleading Son, 
Accept his all-availing Prayer, 
And ſend the peaceful Anſwer down 
In Honour of our Spokeſman there, 
Whoſe Blood proclaims our Sins forgiven, 
And ſpeak thy Rebels up to Heaven, 


HYM N XII. 


The Traveller, | 

To-, have we paſi'd the guilts Night. 

1 EAD ER of faithful Souls, and Guide 
Of all that travel to the Sky, 
Come, and with us, ev'n us abide, 
Who would on Thee alone rely, 

On Thee alone our Spirit ſtay, 

While held in Life's 1 Way. 


50 h REDEMPTION: HYMNS. 
2 Strangers and Pilgrims here below, 
This Earth we know, it not our P ace: 
And haſten thro? the Vale of Woe, 
And reſtleſs to behold thy Face, 


Swift to our heavenly Country move, 
Our everlaſting Home above. 


3 We have no biding City here, 
| But ſeek a City out of Sight : 
| T hither our ſteady Courſe we fleer, 
= Aſpiring to the Plains of Light, 
| Jeruſalem, the Saints Abode, 
Whoſe Founder is the living Goo. 


4 Patient ch appointed Race to run, 
This weary World we caſt behind, 
From Strength to Strength we travel on, 
The New Feru/a/em to find, 
Our Labour this, our only Aim, 
To find the New Feru/alem, 


3 5 Thither in all our Thoughts we tend, 
® And ſtill with longing Eyes look up, 
Our Hearts and Prayers before us ſend, 

Our ready Scouts of Faith and Hope, 
Who brings us News of Sion near, 
We ſoon ſhall ſee the Towers appear. 


6 Thro' Thee, who all our Sins haſt borne, 
Freely and graciouſly forgiven, 
With Songs to $727 we return, 
13 Contending for our native Heaven, 
5 That Palace of our glorious King, 
We find it nearer while we ſing. 


Ev'n now we taſte the Pleaſures there, 
A Cloud of Spicy Odours comes, 
8 Soft wafted by the balmy Air, 
| Sweeter than Araby's Perfumes : 
From Son's Top the- Breezes blow, 
And chear us in the Vale below. 
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REDEMPTION HYMNS. 
$ Rais'd by the Breath of Love Divine, 


We urge our Way with Strength renew'd, 


The Church of the Firſt- Dorn to join, 
We travel to the Mount of God, 

With Joy upon our Heads ariſe, 

And meet our Captain in the Skies, 
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To—0O Love Divine, what haſt Thou done. 


Thou, whoſe Spirit hath made known 
My Want of Living Faith Divine, 
Hear thy poor mournfal Captive groan, 


Now in my Nature's Darkneſs ihine, 
Now in mine inmoſt Soul diſplay 
The glorious Blaze of Goſpel-Day. 


2 A Stranger to thy People's Joys, 
An Alien from the Life of Grace, 
I never heard thy pard'ning Voice, 
I never ſaw thy ſmiling Face, 
I never felt thy Blood applied, 
Or knew for me the Saviour died, 


3 Or if I did begin to taſte = 
The Sweetneſs of redeeming Love, 
Thy momentary Bliſs is paſt, 
The tender Joy no more I prove, 
My Faith is loſt, my Power is gone, 
I fin, and Jesus have not known. 


But wilt Thou not at laſt appear, 
Object of all my wiſhful Hope, 
The conſcious Unbeliever chear, 
And raiſe the fallen Sinner up, 
The God revealing Spitit give, 
And kindly help me 1 believe? 
„ 
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5 Thou only doſt the Godhead know, 
Thou only canſt to Man reveal, 
To me, to me the Father ſhew, 
To me, to me the Secret tell, 
Now, Saviour, now the Veil remove, 
And tell my Heart that God is Love. | 


6 O never ſuffer me to reſt, 
Till I the Reſt of Love obtain: 
With Trouble fill my lab'ring Breaſt, 
My aching Heart with Grief and Pain, 


And give me ſtill to weep and grieve, 
Till Thou haſt forc'd me to believe. 


7 This, only this do I require, 
Always to feel the Load I bear; | | 
In Veh'mence of extreme Deſire, 
To groan the Spirit's ſpeechleſs Myer 
And cry, I will not, will not reſt, 
"Till Jesus hath pronounc'd me bleſt. 


8 Iwill not let my Sorrow go, 
Till JIEsus wipes away my Tears, 
Kindly extorts the ſtubborn Woe, 
And laſtingly his Mourner chears : | 
Conſtrain'd to cry by Love Divine, 
My Gop, Thou art for ever mine ! 
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HYM N XLIII. 


To-. Then, to whom in Fleſb reveal d. 


1 HAT ſhall I do my Go to love, 
My God, who lov'd, and died for me 
Obdurate Heart, will nothing move, 
Will nothing melt or ſoften thee ?: 


It Jxeus, Thou lovely bleeding Lamb, 

1 To Thee I pour out my Complaint: 
ny cannot hide from Thee my Shame, 
4 oven, and bluſh to oun my \ Want, 
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3 I want an Heart to love my Gon, 
I cannot bear this Heart of Stone: 
Soften it, Saviour, by thy Blood, 
And melt the nether Millſtone down. 


4 Thou know'ſt (but muſt I tell Thee ſo, 


A Wretch condemn'd and ſelf abhor'd, 
Accurſt, and worthy endleſs Woe !) 
Thou know'ſt I do not love Thee, Lorxp, 


5 This is my Shame, my Curſe, my Hell, 
do not love the bleeding Lamb, 
The Lamb who lov'd my Soul ſo well : 
This is my Hell, my Curſe, my Shame. 


6 The Stone:cries out, I do not love, 
And breaks my Heart its Want to own, 
The Mountain now begins to move, 
And half relents my Heart of Stone. 


7 The Word hath paſs'd thy gracious Lips, 
I feel, I feel the Waters flow, 
The Rock is cleft, the Marble weeps, 
And lo! I mourn thy Love to know. 


8 For Thee, not without Hope I mourn, 
I know, I feel thy Love to me, 
Thy Love my flinty Heart ſhall turn, 
And get itfelf the Victory. 


9 Thou lov'dſt before the World began 
This poor unloving Soul of mine: 
Jzsvs came down, my Gon was Man, 
That I might all become Divine. 


10 My Anchor this, which connot move, 
The Servant as his Loxp ſhall be, 

And I ſhall Hire my Gop to love, 
And die for Him who died for me. 


0 
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H Y M N XLIV. 


To—Captain, we look to Thee. 


1 S OME, our redeeming Lon d, 


Come quickly from above, 
Haſten according to thy Word, 


The Kingdom of thy Love: 

By all the Signs foretold, 

We know that Thou art near, 
And lift our Hands, divinely bold, 


And long to graſp Thee here. 


2 Sorrows and Sins increaſe, 

And wide deſtroying War, 

Forerunners of the Prince of Peace, 
Thy ſure Approach declare: 
In threaten'd Famine we 
Thy promis'd Fulneſs find, 

And cloſe behind the Plague we ſee 
The Healer of Mankind, 


3 Beſet on every Side of 
With Terror and Diſtreſs, 
Vntroubled and unterrified 
We ſtill our Souls poſſeſs: 
The Coming of our Lox p 
In patient Hope attend, 
And fee fulfill'd thy faithful Word, 
And calmly wait the End. | 


4 Diſturb'd the Nations are 
With ſad Perplexity, 
Toſt to and fro by ſtormy Care, 
Ant all a troubled Sea; 
They faint thro' ſore Diſmay 


At Deſolation near, 
FI 


While we cxult to ſee thy Day, 
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The Waves lift up their Voice, 
And horribly they roar, 
The more they rage, we ſhouts our Joys, 
And praiſe our God the more : 
Still in the general Wreck 
Immoveable we ſtand ; 
He comes, He comes, the Loxp we ſeek, 
His Kingdom is at hand; 


Jesus ſhall ſoon deſcend, 

Our Saviour and our King, 
And bring the Joys that never end, 

And full Redemption bring: 

Redemption from the Grace, 

We know, and feel it nigh, 
Jesus ſhall ſoon deſcend and fave 

Us up above the Sky. 


Earth to her Center quakes, 
And owns her Judge is near; | 
Bowing the Heavens, their Powers He ſhakes, 

And He ſhall ſoon appear : 

Him we ſhall all ſurvey 

High on a glorious Cloud, 
Whpſe Tokens cry, Prepare his Way! 

Prepare to meet your Gob ! 


Jssvs thy Word we own, 

And wait th' appointed Hour, 
Come in thy glorious Kingdom down, 

With Majeſty and Power: 

Thy heavenly Bliſs reveal, 

And bid us take our Flight, | 
Caught up to meet Thee on the Hill 

Wich all thy Saints in Light, 


Fs REDEMPTION HYMNS. 


HY M N XLV. 


To—A4! that paſs by, behold the Man. 


1 E“ E RN AL Power of IEsv's Name, 
For Thee with broken Heart I cry, 
Saviour, from Sin, from Fear, from Shame, 
Come down, or I for ever die! 


2 Thy only Name can be my Balm, 

Y My Spirit's deſp'rate Sickneſs heal, 
Thy only Voice the Storm can calm, 
* And bid my troubled Heart be til]. 


W 3 If yet Thou canſt Compaſſion have, 
8 If Grace doth more than Sin abound, 
Exert thine utmoſt Power to ſave, 

And let me in thy Reſt be found. 


© 4 Th' irreparable Loſs repair, 
| Bind up the Wound incurable, 
Snatch from the Jaws of deep Deſpair, 
And pluck the Firebrand out of Hell, 


5 Lay to thy Hand Almighty Love, 
The Work, O God, is worthy Thee, 

Such huge Deſtruction to remove, 

And ſave a Soul ſo loſt as me ! 


6 Th' intolerable Load ſuſtain, 
Th' inextricable Knot untie, 
Looſe the indiſſoluble Chain, 
And mew 'Thyſelf the Loa Dp Moſt High. 


7 No opening Door, no Way to ſhun 

4 Th' inevitable Death I ſee 

Out of the Deep I cry———- Undone, _ 
Undone to all Eternity | 5 
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n No Polibility of Hope 


Angels, or Saints can ever ſhew, 
Unleſs th' Almighty lift me up, 
I fink into infernal Woe, 


9 Nor-can my deſp'rate Heart conceive 
How Gop Himſelf ſhould fave ſo far: 

But humbly all to Him I leave, 
If yet He will his Power declare. 


30 Dying in Sin, condem'd, and loſt, 
] caſt me on a Gov unknown, 
And cry, while rend'ring up the Ghoſt, 
Thy Will, thy only Will be done! 
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HY MN XLVI. 


To- Sifter in IEsus, adien. 


1 OT ILL out of the deepeſt Abyſs 
Of Trouble I mournfully cry, 
And pine to recover my Peace, 
To ſee my Redeemer, and die: 
I cannot, I cannot forbear * 
Theſe paſſionate Longings for Home: 
O when will my Spirit be there ? 
O when will the Meſſenger come? 


2 Thy Nature I long to put-on, 
Thine Image on Earth to regain, 
And then in the Grave to lay down 
My Burthen of Body and Pain : 
O Jesus, in Pity draw near, 
And lull me to ſleep on thy Breaſt, 
Appear, to my Reſcue, appear 
And gather me inte thy Reſt, 
8 To take a poor Fugitive in, 4 
The Arms of thy Mercy wifplay, 


And give me to reſt from all Sin, 
And bear me triumphant awayz ' _* 
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Away from a World of Diſtreſs, 
Away to the Manſions above, 
The Heaven of ſeeing thy Face, 


1 he Heaven of feeling thy Love. 


—— — — 


HYMN XLVIL 


At the Hour of Retirement; 


> \ 


To—O for an Heart to praiſe my Gov, 


Þ * behold with gracious Eyes 
The Soul before thy Throne. 


Who now preſent their Sacrifice, 
And ſeek Thee in thy Son. 
= 

\ 


Well plea'd in Him Thyſelf declare, 
WE Thy pard'ning Love reveal, 
The peaceful Anſwer of our Prayer 
To every. Conſcience ſeal. 


3 Meaneſt of all thy Servants, L' 

” Thoſe happier Spirits meet, 

- And mix with theirs my feeble Cry, 
And worſhip at thy Feet. 


| nA On-me, on all ſome Gift beſtow, 
VSBome Bleſſing now impart, 
The Seed of Life eternal ſow 

In every mournful-Heart. 


The loving powerful Spirit ſhed, 
And ſpeak our Sins forgiven, 

| Or haſte throughout the Lump to iprend - 
Ihe ſanctifying Leaven. 


WE Refreſh us with a ceaſeleſs Shower 
Of Graces from above, 1 
Tul all receive the perfect Power 
8 10 en Love. 


\ 
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And ſhout above the fiery Void. 


H YMN XLVIII. 


At the Parting of Friends. 


To—The Load Jraovan reigns. 
J. be accept the Praiſe 


That to thy Name belongs, | 
atter of all our Lays, 
Subject of all our Songs, 
Throught Thee we now together came, 
And part exulting in thy Name. 


In Fleſh we part a while 
* (But ſtill in Spirit join'd) 

7” embrace the happy Toll 
Thou haſt for each aſſign'd: 
And while we do thy bleſſed Will, 
We bear our Heaven about us ſtill. 


O let us thus go on 
In all thy pleaſant Ways, 
And arm'd with Patience run | 
With Joy th' appointed Race : - 
Keep us, and every ſeeking Soul, 
Till all attain' the heavenly Goal, 


There we ſhall meet again, 4.F 
When all our Toil are o'er, _ 
And Death, and Grief, and Pain, « Vp 


| And Parting i is no more: 
We ſhall with all our Brethen riſe, —_— 
And graſp Thee in the an Skies, — 


O happy happy Day, : 4, 
That calls thy Exiles home! 
The Heavens ſhall paſs away , 
The Earth receive its Doom, 
Earth we ſhall view, and Heaven e 
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| 5 Theſe Eyes ſhall ſee them fall, 
* Mountains, and Stars, and Skies, 
| | Theſe Eyes ſhall ſee them all 
i Out of their Aſhes riſe : | 
Theſe Lips his Praiſes ſhall rehearſe, 
| Whoſe Nod reſtores the Univerſe, 
W 7 According to his Word, 
= His Oath to Sinners given, 
We look to fee reſtor'd 
The ruin'd Earth and Heaven, 


| 
N 
N In a new World his Truth to prove, 
| | | A World of Righteouſneſs and Love. 
$ 


Then let us wait the Sound 
That ſhall Souls reledſe, 
And labo ug td found 
Of Him in ſpotleſs Peace, 
In perfect Holinefs renew'd, 
Adorn'd with Cuxr1sT, and meet for Gos. 
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To—O JEsUus, my RH! 


1 All- loving Lamb, 
A Sinner J am, | 
} „And come as a Sinner thy Mercy to claim, 


2 With Joy I embrace 
| The Pardon and Grace 
Thy Paſion hath purchas'd for all the loſt Race. 


: 
= 


| For Sinners like me 


| Thy Mercy is free; 

O who would not love ſuch a Saviour as Thee? 
_ 1FY Yet long I withſtood, - 
=_ - And fled from my Gon, | 
| But Mercy purſu'd with he Cry of thy Blood 
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5 It challeng'd its Stray, 
And forc'd me to ſtay, 
And waſh'd all my Sins in a Moment away. 


© I felt it applied, 
And joyfully cried. 
Me, me Thou haſtlov's, and for me Thou haſt died! 


7 How mighty Thou art, 
O Love, to convert! 
Love only could conquer ſo ſtubborn an Heart, 


8 'he Love of Gop-Man 
Alone could conſtrain 
So ſturdy a Rebel to love Thee again, 


9 But ſure at the laſt 
Thy Goodneſs I taſte; 4 
My Soul on thy Goodneſs delighted I caſt, 


10 Thy Goodneſs I praiſe, 
I ſing of thy Grace, 
And joy fully live out my few happy Days. 


11 And when thy dear Love 
From Earth ſhall remove, 
O then J ſhall ſing like the Angels above. 


12 Yet there when I am, 
My work is the ſame, 
To aſcribe my Salvation to Gop, and the Lamb. 


13 Salvation to Gap 
Will I publiſh abroad, 1% 
And make Heaven ring with the Cry of thy Blood. 


14 The Lamb that was ſlain, 
Lo I He liveth again, 
And I with my Ixsus eternally reign, 


— 
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„The Great Supper, Zuke xiv. 16— 24. 


To Atte, Jeruſalem, awake. 


I OME, Sinners, to the Goſpel- Feaſt, 
. Let every Soul be ]esv's Gueſt, 
You need not one be left behind, 
For Gop hath bidden all mankind. 


2 Sent by my Lox p, on you I call, 
The Invitation is to All, 
Come all the World : Come, Sinner, thou, 
All Things in Cuxlisr are ready now. 


3 Jesvs to you his Fulneſs brings, 
A Feaſt of Marrow, and fat Things: 
All, all in Ckr15T is freely given, 
Pardon, and Holineſs, and Heaven. 


4 Do not begin to make Excuſe, 
Ah ! do not you his Grace refuſe ; 
Your worldly Cares and Pleaſures leave, 
And take what Jesus hath to give. 


5 Your Grounds forſake, you Oxen quit, 

Your every earthly Thought forget, 
Seek not the Comforts of this Life, 
Nor ſell your Saviour for a Wite. 


6 * Have me excus'd,” why will ye ſay ? 
Why will ye for Damnation pray? 
Have you excus'd—from Joy and Peace ! 
Have you excus'd— from Happinefs ! 


7 Excus'd from coming to a Feaſt ! 
Excus'd from being Js5u's Gueſt ! 
From knowing % your Sins forgiven, 


From taſting here the Joys of Heaven 


* * 
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Excus'd alas ! why would you be 
From Health, and Life, and Liberty, 
From entering into glorious Reſt, 
From leaning on your Saviour's Breaſt ! 


Yet muſt I, Loxp, to Thee complain, 

The World hath made thy Offers vain, 
Too buſy, or too happy they, 

They will not, Lob, thy Call obey. 


10 Go then, my angry Maſter ſaid, 


12 


13 


14 


15 


16 


Since theſe on all my Mercies tread, 
Invite the Rich and Great no more, 
But preach my Goſpel to the Poor. 


Confer not thou with Fleſh and Blood, 
Go quickly forth, invite the Croud, 
Search every Lane, and every Street, 
And bring in all the Souls you meet. 


Come then, ye Souls by Sin oppreſt, 
Ye reſtleſs Wanderers after Reft, 


Ye Poor, and Maim'd, and Halt, and Blind, 


In Cnalisr an hearty Welcome find. 


Sinners my gracious Log d receives, * 
Harlots, and Publicans, and Thieves; 
Drunkards, and all ye helliſh Crew, 

I have a Meſſage now to you. 


Come, and partake the Goſpel-Feaſt, 

Be ſav'd from Sin, in Jesus reſt: - X 
O talte the Goodneſs of our Gov, 2 
And eat his Fleſh, and drink his Blood. 


'Tis done: my all-redeeming Lox op, | 
I have gone forth, and preach'd thy Word, 
The Sinners to thy Feaſt are come, 
And yet, O Saviour, there is Room. 


Go then, my Loxro again enjoin'd, 
And other wand'ring Sinners find; 
Go to the Hedges and Highways, 
And offer All my pard'ning Grace. 
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17 The Worſt unto my Supper preſs, 
Monſters of daring Wickedneſs, 
Tell them my Grace for All is free, 
'They cannot be too bad for Me. 


13 Tell them, their Sins are all forgiven, 
Tell every Creature under Heaven, 
I died to ſave them from all Sin, 
And force the Vagrants to come in. 


19 Ve vagrant Souls, on you I call, 
(O that my Voice could reach you All !) 
Ye All are freely juſtified, 
Ye All may live, for Gop hath died, 


20 My Meſlage as from Gop receive, 
Ye All may come to Car 15T, and live: 
O let his Love your Hearts conſtrain, - 
Not ſuffer Him to die in vain. 


21 His Love is mighty to compel, 
His conquering Love conſent to feel; 
Yield to his Love reſiſtleſs Power, 
And fight againſt your Gop no more. 


. 22 See Him ſet forth before your Eyes, 
Behold the bleeding Sacrifice ! 
His offer'd Love make haſte t'embrace, 
And freely now be ſav'd by Grace. 


23 Ye who believe his Record true, 
Shall ſup with Him, and He with you: 
Come to the Feaſt ; be ſav'd from Sin, 
For Jesus waits to take you in. 


24 This is the Time, no more delay, 
This is the acceptable Day, 
Come in, this Moment, at his Call, 
And live for Him who died for All. 
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To -e, Jesus, Thee the Sinner's Friend. 


I OW happy is the Pilgrim's Lot, | 

How free from every anxious Thought, | 

From worldly Hope and Fear ! 1 
Confin'd to neither Court nor Cell, Wo 
His Soul diſdains on Earth to dwell, 

He only ſojourns here. I: 


2 Jiis Happineſs in Part is mine, 
Already ſav'd from Self- Deſign, | 
From every-Creature- Love ! 1 

Bleſt with the Scorn of finite Good, 1 
My Soul is lighten'd of its Load, 1 

And ſeeks the Things above. 


3 The Things Eternal I purſue, 4 
An Happineſs beyond the View 
Of thoſe that baſely pant 
For Things by Nature felt and ſeen; 
Their Honours, Wealth, and Pleaſures mean, 
I neither have nor want. 


4 I have no Sharer of my Heart, M 
To rob my Saviour of a Part, | 
And deſecrate the whole: 
Only bethroth'd to Cua ist am 1, 
And wait his Coming from the Sky, 
To wed my happy Soul. 


I have no Babes to hold me here, 
But Children more ſecurely dear 
For mine I humbly claim : 
Better than Daughters, or than Sons, 
Temples divine of living Stones 
Inſcrib'd with Jesv's Name. 
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6 No Foot of Land do I poſſeſs, 
No Cottage in this Wilderneſs ; 
A poor wayfaring Man, 
I lodge awhile in Tents below, 
Or gladly wander to and fro, 
Till I my Canaan gain, 


7 Nothing on Earth I call my own, -- 
A Stranger to the World unknown, 

„L I all their Goods deſpiſe, 
J trample on their whole Delight, 
And ſeek a Country out of Sight, 

A Country in the Skies. 


8 There is my Houſe and Portion fair, 
My Treaſure and my Heart is there, 
And my abiding Home : 
For me my elder Prethren ſtay, 
And Angels beckon me away, 
And Jesus bids me come. 


9 I come, thy Servant, Loxp, replies, 
I come to meet Thee in the Skies, 
And claim my heavenly Reſt : 
Now let the Pilgrim's Journey end, 
Now, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
Receive me to thy Breaſt. 


- « — ——ä— 
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At PAR TIN G of FrrienDs. 
Te- Come, let xs jan our chearful Songs. 
I OD of all Conſolation, take 
The Glory. of thy Grace, 
Thy Gifts to Thee we render back 
In ceaſeleſs Songs of Praiſe. 


Not unto us, but Thee, O Loo, 
Glory to Thee be given, 

For every gracious Thought and Word 
That brought us nearer Fleaven. 


K 
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Further'd in Faith, or Hope, or Love, 
The Praiſe to Thee we give, 

Thy Gifts deſcending from above 
We only can receive: _ 


The Gift, the Grace, the Work is Thine, 
If ours the Miniſtry, 

We bow,” and bleſs the Hand Divine, 
All, all deſcends from Thee. 


TY 


3 Thro' Thee we now together came, 
In Singleneſs of Heart, 
We met, O Jzsvs, in thy Name, 
And in thy Name we part : 


We part in Body, not in Mind, 
Our Minds continue one, | 
And each to each in Jesus join'd, 
We Hand in Hand go on. 


4 Subſiſt as in us all one Soul, 
No Power can make us twain. 
4. And Mountains riſe, and Oceans roll, 
To ſever us in vain. 


Prefent we fill in Spirit are, 

And intimately nigh, _ oy 
While on the Wings of Faith and Prayer, 

We each to other fly. 


5 With Jesus CaR15T together we 
In heavenly Places fit, 
Cloath'd with the Sun, we ſmile to ſee 
The Moon beneath our Feet. 


Our Life is hid with Cxxr1sT in God, = | 
Our Life ſhall ſoon appear, | 
And ſpread his Glory all abroad * 
In all his Members here. —_— | 


6 The heavenly Treaſure nowwe have 
In a mean Houſe of Clay, 
Which He ſhall to the utmoſt ſave, * 
And guard againſt that Day. — 
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Our Souls are in his mighty Hand, 
And He will keep them ſtill, 


And you and I ſhall ſurely ſtand 
With Him on Sien's Hill. 


7 Him Eye to Eye we there ſhall ſce, 
Our Face like His all ny: 
O what a glorious Com 
When Saints and Angels join! 


O what a joyful Meeting there ! 

In Robes of White array d, 
' i Palms in our Hands we all ſhall bear, 
= And Crowns upon our Head, 


Then let us lawfully contend, 
And fight our Paſſage thro”, 
Bear in our faithful Mind the End, 
And keep the Prize in View: 


Then let us haſten to the Day 

When all ſhall be brought Home: 
Come, O Redeemer, come away! 
O jesus, oy come | 


— 
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